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}a young woman who begged me to give 


| have been more uncomfortable, than if I | 
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only answered at first with sighs, her| 
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A lasting wreath of various hue,—deck’d with each fragrant flower. 
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VIRTUE IN DISTRESS. 
Turning the corner of a street I met 


her something, it would be a great cha- 
rity. She wept bitterly, her distress 
affected me; I examined her with atten- 
tion, and found in her face much sweet- 
ness and many charms, though she was 
extremely dejected, and seemed to be 
embarrassed. Notwithstanding her 
clothes were worn out, there was some- 
thing in her appearance, which com- 
manded respect. ** Why do you weep?” 
said I. ** Alas! sir, I am in a most mi- 
serable condition,” she replied; but in 
a tone of voice which chilled my blood, 
and which shewed anguish and despair. 
I was almost tempted to leave her with- 
out Inquiring any farther, to spare my- 
self the painful interest that she began 
to inspire me with; but I could not get 
the better of the pity I felt for her suf- 
ferings ; it would have required more 
resolution than I was master of; and 
had I given way to caution, I should 





had been ever so much affected by her 
misfortunes. I took her toa place where 
I might hear her story without being 
interrupted. “ You appear to me, 
madam, to be very unhappy,” (said I, 
giving her money) “ may I beg to know | 
the cause of so much affliction?” She! 





tears flowed fasterthan before; atlength, | 


being a little pacified—* Since you have | 
the guodness to be interested in my suf-| 
ferings,” (said she) * I will make you! 
acquainted with the circumstances that, 
have occasioned them. [ am of a good | 
family, my father had a considerable | 





place under government in ore of the | 





provinces, he died about three years ago, 
gaming had impaired his fortune, and 
my mother became a widow with three 
daughters to provide for, of which I am 
the eldest. 

** My mother and I came to Town, 
after having sold all our effects, in order 
to put an end to a law-suit, which, had 
we gained, might have re-established 
our affairs. We have been here eigh- 
teen months, the person we are at law 
with has great interest, he knows that 
the decision of the court cannot be fa- 
vorable to him, and has influenced the 
Lawyers to defer our cause; in conse 
quence of this delay we have been oblig- 
ed to dispose of every thing we had. In 
this extremity we have been induced to 
throw ourselves at their feet, to implore 
their justice: But in court we have al- 
ways found them surrounded with clients, 
among whom we did not dare to intrude 
ourselves in the shabby condition we are. 
When we waited upon them at their 
houses, whether it was that our appear- 
ance did not attract the attention of their 
servants, or that we went at improper 
hours, we were always told their masters 
were busy, or not at home. By which 
means we have nobody to defend our 
cause ; our affairs are neglected because 
we have no longer any money. At 
length, the misery to which we are re- 
duced, our sufferings, the unwholesome 
air we breathe, and the obscurity of the 
place we live in, the pain that my mother 
endures on my account, and her great 
age, render her incapable of supporting 
such an accumulation of distress. She 
is very ill, and is in want of every thing. 
I am in despair to see her in this situa- 
tion; I must besides-resist my love and. 
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compassion forher. If I listen to them 
J am ruined. A rich merchant has of- 
fered me every possible assistance ; but 
what assistance, sir! he would save the 
mother’s life at the expense of the daughe 
ter’s honour. This is my situation, can 
you conceive one more horrible? I love 
my mother, and she has the greatest 
affection for me; she is dying, which 
makes me tremble for us both ; in my 
affliction I have made her acquainted 
with the offers of the man which I men- 
tioned to you. I thought when she had 
heard my story, she would have expired 
in my arms; she bathed me with her 
tears, and gave me a look expressive of 
the greatest despair, then turned her 
face from me without saying a single 
word. I do not know why I did not 
urge her to speak tome. It seemedas 
if this virtuous woman’s courage entire- 
ly failed her, and that she sunk under the 
weight of our misfortunes. For my 
part, I would die to be relieved from the 
danger of seeing her. 

Every good man will feel how much 
the discourse of this young woman must 
have affectedme. I gave her what mo- 
ney I could spare, to which I added the 
most salutary advice her situation sug- 
gested, and returned home almost as 
much afflicted as she was. 

Ea 
ON DECEIT. 


Addressed to Youth. 


Sincerity and truth are the basis of 
every virtue. That darkness of charac- 
ter, where we can see no heart; those 
foldings of art, through which no native 
affection is allowed to penetrate, present 
an object, unamiable in every season of 
life, but particularly odious in youth. If, 
at an age when the heart is warm, when 
the emotions are strong, and when nature 
3s expected to shew itself free and open, 
you can already smile and deceive, what 
are we to look for when you shall be 
Jonger hackneyed in the ways of men ; 
when interest shall have completed the 
ebduration of your heart, and experience 
shall have improved you in all the arts 
of guile? Dissimulation in youth, is the 
fore-runner of perfidy in old age. Its 
first appearance is the fatal omen of 
growing depravity, and future shame. 











It degrades parts and learning ; obscures 
the lustre of every accomplishment ; and 
sinks you into contempt with God and 
man. As you value, therefore, the ap- 
probation of Heaven, or the esteem of 
the world, cultivate the love of. truth, 
In all your proceedings be direct and 
consistent. Ingenuity and candour pos- 
sess the most powerful charms; they 
bespeak universal favour, and carry an 
apology for almost every faihng. The 
lin of truth shall be estatlished for ever ; 
but a lying tongue, is but for a moment. 
The path of truth, is a plain and a safe 
path ; that of falsehood, is a perplexing 
maze. After the first departure from 
sincerity, it is not in your power to stop. 
One artifice unavoidably leads on to an- 
other; till, as the intricacy of the lab;- 
rinth increases, you are left entangled in 
your own snare. Deceit discovers a lit- 
tle mind, which stops at temporary ex- 


pedients, without rising to comprehen- 


sive views of conduct. It betrays, at the 
same time, a dastardly spirit. It is the 
resource of one who wants courage to 
avow his designs, or to rest upon him- 
self. Whereas, openness of character 
displays that generous boldness which 
ought to distinguish youth. To set out 
inthe world with no other principle than 
a crafty attention to interest, betokens 
one who is destined for creeping through 
the inferior walks of life. But to give an 
early preference to honour above gai; 
when they stand in competition ; to des- 
pise every advantage, which cannot be 
attained without dishonest arts ; to brook 
no meanness, and to stoop to no dissimu- 
lation; are the indications of a great 
mind, the presages of future eminence 
and distinction in life. Atthe same time, 
this virtuous sincerity is perfectly con- 
sistent with the most prudent vigilance 
and caution. [tis opposed to cunning; 
Not to true wisdom. It is not the sim- 
plicity of a weak and improvident, but 
the candour of an enlarged and noble 
mind; of one who scorns deceit, because 
he accounts it both base and unprofitable ; 
and who seeks no disguise, besause he 
needs none to hide him. 


An old gentleman lately died intes- 
tate, leaving considerable property, and 
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several children, who were very iiliter- 
ate and uninformed. The eldest son 
who was nearly of age, not knowing 
what step to take relative to his father’s 
estate, went to a justice of the peace, 
who lived in the neighbourbood, to ask 
advice on the subject. The justice, af- 
ter having heard this ignorant young 
man state his case, told him he must go 
to the judge of frrobates, and tell him that 
his father died intestate, leaving a num- 
ber of infants* of whom he was the old- 
est, and that he wanted to take out letters 
of administration, which the judge would 
accordingly grant him, and he must then 
administer the estate as fast as possible. 
Our ignoramus went, as he had been 
instructed, to the office of probates, and 
seeing a well dressed man sitting at the 
desk, he addressed him in these words, 
“ Sir, are you the judge of refrrobates ?” 
To which the other replied, “ No sir, 
but I am the judge of probates.” “ Ah 
well, I suppose that is all the same,” 
replied the youngster very gravely, and 
proceeded: Sir, my father lately died, 
detested, leaving a number of infidels, 
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valuable piece of furniture in a Prince’ 
Cabinet. 


— 

Somctime ago, as the Clerk of the 
Market -was taking a quantity of butter 
from a woman, which was deficient in 
weight: A countryman standing by, 
was observed to laugh, the Clerk not 
being pleased with the fellow’s want oi 
decency, observed, that it ill became him 
to laugh, adding, * I took two pounds 
from you last week” I'll lay five dol- 
lars of it,” said the countryman, 
“ Done,” said the Clerk ; and putting 
five dollars into the hands of a Merchant, 
the countryman instantly covered it with 
other five ; and then with a sneer said, 
“ Had they been two frounds, could yor 
have taken them from me?” ‘ was it 
not for being short of that weight that I 
lost them ?”=—The Clerk attempted to 
explain; but the gentleman who held 
the stakes was so perfectly convinced, 
that he gave the countryman the ten 
dollars immediately. 

— 
A Person buying a horse, made his 





i. 





of whom I am the oldest, and I want to 
take out letters of condemnation, and di- 


| minish the estate as fast as possible.” 


The judge, after a hearty laugh, in- 
terrogated the blunderer so as to find 
out what he wanted, and granted him the 
letters of administration. 


* All children are called infants in the law 
till they arrive at 21 years of age. 


MANUFACTURE OF PAPER. 


It is pleasant enough to consider the 
changes that a linen fragment undergoes 
in the manufacture of paper. The finest 
pieces of Holland, when worn into tat- 
tera, assume a new whiteness more 
beautiful than their first, and often re- 
turn in the shape of letters to their native 
country. A lady’s handkerchief may be 
Metamorphosed into a billetdoux, and 
come into her possession a second time. 
A beau may peruse his cravat after it is 
worn out, with greater pleasure and ad- 
vantage than he ever did in a glass. In 
a word, a piece of cloth, after having 








s officiated for some years as a towel or a 


napkin, may by this means, be raised 
from a dunghil], and become the most 





bargain with the seller, that he should 
| Pay 15 pieces of gold in hand and be in 
‘debt for the remainder. A short time 
lafter the seller demanding payment of 
the balance, the other answered, “ No, 
you must keep to your bargain; it was 
agreed that I should be in your debt for 
the remainder ; how can that be if 1 


fray it 2°” 
f_____| 

Agentleman met another in the street, 
who was ill of a consumption, and ac- 
costed him thus—“Ah ! my friend, you 
walk egceeding slow: * Yes (replied 
ithe sick man) but I am going very fast.”’ 

= 

Tre Inisa Paysicran.—An English 
gentleman being taken ill of the yellow 
fever at Jamaica, a lady who had married 
in that island, indirectly hinted to him, 
in the presence of an Irish physician 
who attended him, the propriety of 
making his will in a country whete peo- 
ple are so apt to die. The physician, 
thinking his judgment called in question, 
sharply replied, “ madam, I wish you 
would tell me the country where the 
H people do not die, and I'll go and end 
“tny days there. ; 
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‘* Virtue clone is happiness below.” 
Pope. 


f _ Alas! how weak are all things here 
| Alas! how frail the fairest flow’rs ; 
Our falling kindred claim a tear, 
And friends belov’d the grave devours. 
Does Beauty fix thy ardent eye? 
Consider, Beauty soon will fade ; 
With age her ev’ry charm will die, 
Or Death will o’er her cast his shade. 
We gain a friend by hardships tried, 
And years evince his love sincere ; 
In pain, in pleasure, still allied, 
With him we hope with him we fear: 
But soon will Death our bliss behold 
And take our much loved friend away, 
Lay him in the sepulchre cold 
‘To mingle with his parent clay. 
Tf Friendship, purest source of joy 
That.springs in this abode of woe, 
{s tarnished with so much alloy, 
Say, what is lasting here below ? 
Tis Virtue ! Daughter of the skics, 
Whose charms will never, never fade ; 
trom her the brightest prospects rise, 
Scenes of pure bliss unmix’d with shade. 
Then Youth take Virtue for your guide, 
And she will steer your course aright ; 
Will safely pass Life’s dang’rous tide, 
And land you in the realms of light. 
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For the Juvenile Port-Folio. 
TO THE DISCONSOLATE LOVER. 





‘ A mon may smile, and smile, and be a 
villian.” 


Why dost thou weep my lovély maid, 
Why dost thou frown on me ? 
“What rude ungenerous youth has made 
His court, so false to thee. 


‘Then let me kiss that falling tear, 

That thus beguiles thy breast ; 

And smile on pleasure, banish fear, 

In sweet contentment rest. _— 

For the false youth that stole thy heart, 
Shall not his conquest boast ; 

For his deception and his art 

Shall feel the pang the most. 
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CASSIO. 





LOVE. 

LOVE! perplexing pleasing toy ! 
Solid bubble! airy joy! 
Sweet deluder ! welcome thief! 
Age’s comfort! youth’s relief ! 
Let thy ever studious skill 
Shield me from the.approach of ill! 
st Gyard me from infectious woe, 
Dear content’s invet’rate foe ! 
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Lead me thro’ the storm’s of life ' 
Free frorn care and free from strife ! 
Teach me pleasure’s blind retreat ; 
Lead with care my devious feet! 
Watch me when the smiles of wine 
With alluring graces shine ! 

Guide, oh! guide my rapt’rous soul 
Safe o’er Circe’s dang’rous bowl! 
Thus to ev’ry vice unknown, 

Place me safe on reason’s throne ! 
Fix me where my life may prove 
Bliss is ever found in Love! 





The following “Scots’ FRAGMENT,” bf 
Robert Burns, we do not recollect ever tof 
have seen in any.collection of. his Works. — 





THE DECAYED MINSTREL. 


KETN blaws the wind o’er DonacuT headg 
The snaw drives snelly thro’ the dale ; 

The GABERLUNZIE* trills my sneck 
And shiv’ring tells his waefu’ tale. 

* Cauld is the night, O let me in, 
And dinna let your minstrel fa,’ 


And dinna let his winding sheet ru 
‘Be naething but a wreathe o’ snaw ! iwi 
‘ Full ninety winters have I seen, im 
And pip’d where garcocks whirring flew f ,,,, 
And mony a day you’ve danc’d, I ween, “a 


To lilts which frae my drone I blew! 


My Exprsa wak'd, and ‘ haste! she cried, 
* Get xp, Guidman and let him in; - 
For weel you ken the winter night 
Was short when he began his din !” 
My E.psa’s voice, ah! me, ’tis sweet, 
Ev’n tho’ she bans and scaulds a-wee ; 
But when ’tis tun’d to Sorrow’s tale, 
Ah! then ’tis doubly sweet to me! 


< 
Come in, auld Carle, I’ll stir the fire, 
And mak it bleeze a bonny flame ; 
Your bluid-is thin, you’ve tint the gaet, 








You shou’d na’ stray sae far frae hame.’ — 5° 

|“ Nae hame have I, the Minstrel said, be 
Sad party strife o’er-turn’d my ha’ ; A 

| And weeping, at the eve o’ life, ye 
I wander thro’ a wreathe o’ snaw ” dc 

* An old itinerant beggar. pa 
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